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and in two years more I had three-and-forty,
besides several that I killed for food. But this
was not all, for now I had not only goat's flesh
to feed upon, but milk too. I set up my
dairy, and after a great many trials and failures,,
made me both butter and cheese at last.

XXL    A Footprint

It happened one day, about noon, going
towards the place where I kept my boat, I
was exceedingly surprised with the print of
a man's naked foot on the shore, which was
very plain to be seen in the sand. I stood
like one thunderstruck. I listened, I looked
round me, but I could hear nothing nor see
anything. I went up the shore and down the
shore, but I could see no other impression but
that one.

I concluded that it must be some of the
savages of the mainland over against me, who
had wandered out to sea in their canoes and
had landed on the island, but were gone away
again to- sea ; being as loath, perhaps, to have
stayed in this desolate island as I would have
been to have had them. I was very thankful
that I was so happy as not to be thereabouts at
that time, or that they did not see my boat, by